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THE RAPE OFLVCRECE. 

Here pale with fearehc doth premeditate. 

The daungers ofhislothfome enterpriie: 

And in his inward mind he doth debate, 

VVhat following forrow may on this arile. 

Then looking fcornfully, he doth defpife 
His naked armour offtill flaughtered luff, 
Andiuftly thus controlls his thoughts vniuft. 

Faire torch burne out thy light, and lend it not 
To darken her whofe light excelleth thine: 

And die vnhatlowed thoughts, before you blot 
With your vucleannefle, that which is deuine: 
Offer pure incenfe to fo pure a lhrine : 

Let faire humanitie abhor the deede, 

Thatfpots & ftains loucs modeft fnow-whitc weed. 

O fharne to knighthood , and to (Lining Armes, 

O foule dilhonor to my houfhoulds graue : 

O impious a£t including all foule harmes. 

A martiall man to be loft fancies flaue. 

True valour Hill a true refpe£t fhould haue, 

Then my digreflion is fo vile, lo bafe, 

That it will liue engrauen in my face. 

Yea 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Yea though 1 die the fcandale will luruiuc. 

And be an eie-lbrc in my golden coate : 

Some lothfome dafh the Herrald will contriue. 

To cipher me how fondlie I did dote : 

That my pofteritie Iham’d with the note 

Shall curfe my bones, and hold it for no finne, 

To wifh that 1 their father had not beenc. 

V V hat win I if I game the thing I feeke ? 

A dreame, a breath, a froth offleeting ioy, 

V Vho buies a minutes mirth to waile a wceke ? 

- Or fels eternitieto get a toy? 

> For one Iweete grape who will the vine deftroy ? 

Or what fond begger,but to touch the crowne, 
Would with the feepter Rraight be ftroke down? 

IfCoLATiNVS dreame of my intent, 

VV ill he not wake, and in a delp’rate rage 
Poft hither , this vile purpofe to preuent ? 

This fiege that hath ingirt his marriage, 

This blur to youth, this forrow to the lage, 

This dying vertue, this furuiuingfhame, 

Whofe crime will beare an eucr-during blame* 
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